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society people hold themselves exempt, in general, from this
pious care, and they are wrong. Piety towards the dead, and
reverent commemoration of them, are prescribed by the laws
of nature.

Finally, we would impress upon the reader, as a conse-
quence and a practical rule resulting from all that has gone
before, that he ought not to fear death. Let him regard
with firm heart and tranquil eye that moment which all men
dread so much. We have said that death is not a conclusion,
but a change, we do not perish, we are transformed. The
grub which seems to die, enclosed within a cold shell, does
not die, but is born again, a brilliant butterfly, to flutter joy-
ously in the air. Thus it shall be with us. Though our
miserable frames remain on earth, and restore their elements
to the common reservoir of universal matter, our souls shall
not perish. They shall be born again, brilliant creatures of
the celestial ether. They shall leave a world in which pain
and evil are the constant law, for a blessed domain'where
every condition of happiness shall be realized. Why, then,
should we dread death*? If we do not desire it, we ought at
least to await it with hope and tranquillity. Death must
unite us to those beings whom we have loved, whom we do
love, and whom we shall love for ever. What an immense
source of consolation during the remainder of our life ! What
a store of courage for the terrible moment of our own end !
The beloved dead, who have never ceased to be present to
our memory, have done us the sad, supreme service of soften-
ing the anguish of death to us. The sadness of our last mo-
ments will be calmed by the thought that they are awaiting